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Spoke by Mr. CIBBER jun. 
AS Tragedy preſcribes to paſſion rules, 
So Comedy delights to puniſh fools ; 
And while at nobler game ſbe boldly flies, 
Farce challenges the vulgar as ber prize. 
Some follies ſcarce perceptible appear 
In that juſt glaſs, which ſhews you as you are. 
But Farce ſtill claims a magnifying right, 
To raiſe the object larger to the fight, 
And ſhew her inſeft fools in ſtronger light. 
Implicit faith is to her poets due, 
And all ber laughing legends till are true. 
Thus when ſome conjurer does wives tranſlate, 
What dull, affected critic damns the cheat? 
Or ſhould we ſee credulity profound, 
Give to ten thouſand fools, ten thouſand pound > 
Should we behold poor wretches horſe away 
The labour of a twelvemonth in a day ; 
Nay, ſbould our poet, with his muſe agog, 
Show you an Alley-Broker for a Rogue, 
Tho tis a moſt impoſſible ſuggeſtion, 
Faith ! think it all but Farce, and grant the gueſtion. 
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25 Spoke by Miſs RAF TOR, 


LUD! I'm almoſt aſham'd io ſhew my face! 
Was ever woman like my lady Lace? 
Maids have been often wives and widows foon, 
But, I'm maid, wiſe, and widow all in one. 
Who'd truſt to fortune, if foe plays ſuch pranks ? 
Ten thouſand ——and a lord! and both prove blanks? 
A piteous caſe! and what is fill more madding, 
To loſe fo fine a lord before I had bim. 
Had all been well till boney- moon was over, 
I had been then no wonder to diſcover, 
Ta new miſtreſs, be a rival lover. 
To wake ſo ſoon from ſuch delicious dreams, 
Such pure, polite, extravagant fine ſchemes 
Of Plays, and Operas, and Maſquerades, 
Of Equipage, © uadrille, and powder'd blades, 
And all blown up at once 00 ] horrid ſentence! 
Forc'd to take up at laſt-—with—faugh ! an old acquaintance. 
But hold —— when my misfortunes I recal, 
Agad! tis well I've any man at all. 


e. ſince diſcarded once at ſuch ſhort warning, 


This too may turn me off to-morrow morning. 


If that ſpould happen, I were finely fur d Fi] . 
What ſhould I then do? what ! why get a third, 

Well, if he does, as ] have cauſe to fear, 

To- morrau night, gallants, you'll find me here. 
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LOTTERY 


8 GENE I. 


Mr. Stocks alone. g 
A IR I. Set by Mr. SEED O. 4 j 
Lottery is a taxation, 9 x 
Upon all the fools in creation ; 6 4 lt” ee 


And heau'n be prais'd, 
It is eaſily rais d. a 
Credulity's always in ſaſbion 


For, folly's a fund. 
Will never loſe ground | 
While fools are ſo rife in the nation. 
5 5 _ [Knocking without, 
Enter x Buyer. 3 : 3 


1 Buyer. Is 1 not this A houſe where people buy Lottery- 
tickets? 
Stocks. Yes, Sir 
good Tickets as any one. 
x Buyer, I ſuppoſe, Sir, tis all one to you, what number 
a man fixes on. ns 37 
Stocks. Any of my numbers. : 7 


1 Buyer. Becauſe I would be glad to have it, Sir, the num- EN 


ber of my own years, or my wife's ; or if I cou'd not have ei- 
ther of thoſe, I wou'd be glad to have it the number of my 
mother's. 

Stocks. Ay, or ſuppoſe now it was the number of your 


grand-mother's? £ 
1 Buyer. No, no! ſhe has no luck in 1 ſhe had a 
whole ticket, once, and got but fifty pounds by it. 
Stocks. A very unfortunate perſon, truly. Sir, my elerk will 
Furniſh you, if you'll walk that way up to the office, Ha, ha, 
_ 
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I believe 1 can furniſh you with as 
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The ſtouteſt ſailor, every one knows. 


E 


ha! — There's one 16000 l. got. —What an abundance 
of i Py rich men will one month reduce to their former. 
poverty! OY wit hout.] Come in. 


CY Enter 2 Buyer. 


2 Buyer. Does not your worſhip let horſes, Sir? 

Stocks. Ay, friend. 0 

2 Buyer. I have got a little money by Kviang a hackney- 
coach and I intend to ride it out in the lottery. 

Stocks. You are in the right, it is the way to drive your 
own coach. SE. i 

2 Buyer. I don't know, Sir, that but Jam willing to 
by in fortunc's way, as the ſaying is. 

Stocks. You are a wiſe man, and it is not impoſſible but you 

may be a rich one tis not above — no matter, how 
many to one, but that you are this night worth 10000 !. 


l Free-maſons Tune. 


Here are the beſt horſes, 
That ever ran courſes, 
Here is the beſt pad for your wife, Sir; 


* — 


„ „Who rides one a day, 

* « If luck's 1 an his Wa. 
T Moy ride in a coach all his life, Sir, 
. The ſportſman eſteems | 


The borſe more than gems, | 
95 That leaps ober a pitiful gate, Sir; 
hut here is the hack, 

#7; - 1 IE you fit but his back, 


: 2 TY 3 Will leap Tom into an eſtate, 1 3 


. per. * BK a man may labour to get chat at werk, 


we 
- which Dee can get in dee at play! 


nr! 
„ e e 
n AF R III. Black Joke. 9 5 
_— « The ſoles, i in a hard campaign, Ger 2: 
Gets leſs than the gameſter, by Aeg 2 we, IF 
Or dealing to bubbles, and all, all 29 SEM. 


59. e. 3 the „ with hee bows, 
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THE LOTTERY. 


And, Sir, I'm your vaſſal, and all, all that: : 
And town-bred ladies, too, they ſay, 
« Get leſs by virtue, than by play; 
And dowdy Joan 
Had ne'er been known, 
Nor coach had been her ladyſhip' s lot, 
« But we the black ace, and all, all that. 


And belike you, Sir, I wou * Nebel ride upon the ED) OX 

of my coach. 
Stocks. Mr. Trick, let that 9 the number of his 

c ach [Aſide.] no matter whether we have it or no. 

As the gentleman is riding to a caſtle in the air, an airy horſe 

is the propereſt to carry him. [ Knocking hard without.] Heyday 


this is ſome oo of 7 N ** the OA of the foot- 
man. 


Enter Lay. | ä 


Pee? 


Yoke Your ſervant, Mr. Stocks. : | _ 
Stocks. I am your ladyſhip's moſt obedient ſervant. * 
Lady. I come to buy ſome tickets, and hire ſome horſes, 

Mr. Stocks. . Re to have twenty Tickets, and ten horſes 
every day. 

Stocks. By which, if your lady ſhip bas any luck, you 52 ; 
very eaſily get 30 or Aoooo l. | 
Lady. Pleaſe to look at thoſe jewels, bir et coſt my 

lord upwards of 60001, I intend to lay out what you will 


woe $5 ws 


lend upon em. = 
Stocks. If your ladyſhip leaſes to walk up | into the ng A 
room, I'll wait on you in a moment, "il 
Enter Porter, by 1 5 . 

well, friend, what's your buſineſs? E tn 4590 


Porter. Here is a letter for you, an't pleaſe you,” - 
„ Heading. | 


| Brother Stocks, 1937 
„ HERE is a young. lady come to lodge at my „ houſe fro the 
Frountry, has deſir d me to find out ſome one who 'may inſirutt her 
"bow to diſpoſe of - 100001. to the beſt advantage.——1. believe 
Jau will find her worth your acquaintance ; foe ſeems a mere na- 
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6 THE LOTTERY: 


vice, and I ſuppoſe bas Juſt a ber en. which is al that's 
needful from 1 
Loss dena. bedthery 

* 1M. STOCKS. 


Very well, — It requires no other * how chat 1 will 


come. [Knocking bard without. ] Heyday! more people of qua- 
13 WAP | | 7 my. the door. 
Enter Jack. eee 
Ha! | 2 
J. Stocks. Your e brother. 

Stocks. Your ſervant, brother. —-Why, I N not . 
wy this age. 

J. Stocks. I have been a man of great buſaels lately. 

Stocks. I hope your buſineſs has turn'd to a good account, 
I hope you have clear'd handſomly. 

J. Stocks. Ay, it has.turn'd to a very good account,—-I 


© have clear'd my pockets, faith!) ——— 


Stocks. I am ſorry for that but 1 hope you al 1 
me at preſent, dear brother. — Here is a lady of quality ſtays 
for me; but as ſoon as this hurry of buſineſs is over, I ſhou'd 
be very glad to drink a diſh with you at any colfce-houſe 
you will appoint. 

J. Stocks. Ob! T ſhall not detain you long; and ſo t to cut 


the affair as ſhort as poſlible, 1 deſire you ou d lend me A 
' brace of hundreds. | | 


— 


Stocks. Brother! 5 3 
J. Stocks. A 122 of hundreds! . 2001. in, your own lan- 


Stocks. Dear Jack, you know I wou'd as ſoon lend you 
2eol. as one, but I am at preſent ſo out of caſn, tbat— 
J. Stocks. Come, come, brother, no e N 200 l. 1 


muſt have, and will. ; 4 


Stocks. Mult have, and abs age and ſhall 3 it 1100, | 
if you can get em. | 
J. Stocks. *Sdeath ! you fat raſcal; what title had you to 


9 mow into the world before me ? 


Stocks. You need not mention chat, b "E995 6 you know, + 
oy riches, if I have ahy, ate owing to my induſtry ; as your - 
A and ex ee 


* 4 4 4 *L- 4 A £5 , 
- . — — 
* i > 


CE LI EET ._ i 
rais'd myſelf by the multiplication - table, as * have undone 
yourſelf at the hazard- table. 

J. Stocks. That is as much as to ſay, 1 hive undone my 
| ſelf like a gentleman, and you have rais'd yourſelf like a pick- 
pocket —Sirrah, you are a ſcandal to the — you an the 
firſt tradeſman, that has been in it. 

stocks. Ay, and the firſt that has been wort! a groat in ic 
And tho' you don't deſerve it, I have thought of a method to 
put you in a way to make you the ſecond. There, read that 1 
letter. [J. Stocks reads it to himſelf.] Well, Sir, what wy 188 | 
to r60col. and a wife? | 

J. Stocks. Say! that I only want to know how to get 
them. I 
Stocks. Nothing ſo eaſy.—As ſhe is candies very guy. f 
you may depend upon it, ſhe will be very fond of a lac'd coat, 
and a lord. —Now IT will make over both thoſe to you in an 
inſtant.———My lord Lace bath pawn'd his laſt ſuit of birth- 
night clothes to me; and as J intend to break before he can 
redeem em the clothes and the title are both at your ſers 
vice. 80, if your Jordſhip pleaſes to walk i in, I wur _ 
juſt diſpatch my lady, and be with yon. 

J. Stocks. If I can but nick this time, ane ace, I aefy 
thee, „ - [Sxeunt. 


* 


78 


$$ C E N E II.. 3 a 


Enter Lovemore. 


7 


What a chace has this girl led 'me? however, I have track'd- 
her all the way, till within a few miles of this town. If I 
ſtart her again, let her look toit. I am miſtaken, or ſhe be- 
gan to find her paſſion growing too violent, before ſhe attem- 
pted this flight and when onee a woman is fairly wounded, 
let her fly where ſhe will, the arrow Mill ſticks in her ſide. 
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ATR IV. Chloe is falſe, but ſtill he is chermiag⸗ 


L4 

„Women in vain love's powerful torrent, 2 
* With uncqual ſtrength oppoſe; 4 5 1 
„ Reaſon, a while, may ſlem the ſtrong eurrent, | 4 
Love till at laſt her foul o'crflows,  ,, | „ 
“ Pleaſures inviting, g. 6 4 


4 Paſſions exciting, 


ALE EA 


5 "> TO 1 « Her lover charms her, 
"OF pride diſarms her; | 
he Down, down nn | 


of - 
# & -...” a 
© # « 


4 Enter Whiſk. 
80 | While, have you heard any * 
/ Whiſk. News, Sir! ay, 1 have heard news, and foch as ; will 
 Gupriſe vou. : 
Love. What! no rival, I hope. ; 
; Whiſk. You will have rivals enough now, 1 1 | 
Why, your miſtreſs is got into a fine lodging in Pall Mall — 
1 found her out by meeting that baggage her maid, in the 
ſtreet, who wou'd ſcarce ſpeak to me. 1 follow'd her to the 


* door; where, in a very few minutes came out ſuch a proceſs 
1 fon of milliners, mantua-makers, dancing - maſters, fidlers, and 
| 77 \ 9 the devil knows what; as I once remember at the equipping a 


1 parliament man's country lady, to pay her firſt viſit. 

| M | 5 Love. Ha! by all that's infamous, ſhe is in keeping already; 5 
ws: — bawd has made prize of her as ſhe alighted from the 
WL © ſtage coach. — While ſhe bas been fiying from as arms, the 
_ fallen into the colonel's. | 


=: 2 
3 ATR v. Set by Mr. SEED O. 
—_ 4 How hapleſs is the virgin's fate, 
=_ - ** Whom all mankind's purſuing; 
_"_— * For while ſhe flies this treach'rous bait, - 
=—_ From that, ſhe meets her ruin. 
=. . 80 the poor hare, when out 'of breath, : * 
1 8 - From hound to man is preſt, kx 
PPben ſhe encounters certain 3 2 
8 £ £7. Bud ſeapes the gentler beaſt.” 77. eee 
ill 1 „ i en Chloe, and _ | 
=. © Chloe. Oh Jenny! mention not the country, I falne at : the 
5 Found of it— there is more pleaſure 1 in the rattling of one of 


hackney: coach, than in all the muſic that romances tell us, 
ſinging birds, _y — * Waters. 


5 ats VI. Set by Mr. SEEDO.- 
| « Farewel, ye hills and valleys; 
1 Farewcl, ye verdant ſhades; 
„Il make more pleaſant allies, 
*. To plays and maſquerades. | 


ge mA. 


FUELOTTERY, 
With joy for town I barter | Or, 
« Thoſe banks where flowers grow ; 6: - 


« What are roſes to a garter? 1 
What lillies to a beau? | 2 


jenny. Ay. madam —— wou'd the 10000]. prize were once 
- come up. = 
Chloe. Oh, jenny be under no apprehenſion. It is not on- 
3 from what the Fortune: teller told me, but I ſaw it in a 
coffee diſh, and I have dreamt of it every night theſe three 
weeks. — Indeed, I am fo ſure of i it, that I n of e | 
| but how I ſhall lay it out. 

Jenny. Oh, madam! there is nothing ſo gd in nature, in 
this town, as laying it out. 

Chloe. Firſt of all, Jenny, I will buy one of the beſt 1 
in town, and furniſh it Then I intend to ſet up my coach 
and fix, and have fix, fine tall footmen.— Then I will buy me 
as many jewels as I can wear. All forts of fine clothes 
I'll have too. Theſe I intend to purchaſe immediately: ana 
then for the reſt, I ſhall make a ſhift, you know, to ſpend it 9 


in houſe-keeping, cards, N and r Mens 12 _ other d. 
verſions. 


Jenny. It is poſſible you may. RA has laid ont t twenty 
thouſand of her ten, already. 


Chloe. Well, 1 ſhall be a happy creature, —I long to bo 
gin, methinks. 


AIR VII. 1 Perſeus and Andromeda. 
„Oh what pleaſures will abound, 
When I've got ten thouſand pound! | 
| Oh how courted I ſhall be! 
' * Oh what lords will kneel to me! 
| 4 * Who'll diſpute my 
NES Wit and beauty, 

When my golden charms are « tank. 
0 what flattery, ee fp 
nn the Lottery. 15 

When I've got ten thouſand „ ou” 9333 
5 An't 1 ftrangely alter'd in one week, Jenny? don't T * to 
look as if I was born and bred in London, already? eh! does 


not the naſty red colour go down out of 5 face? han't "Un: 
A 4 


F-4 - 


p 


$4 


E | „% '\ FHELOTTERY. 
Jenny. Oh, madam ! you come on gloriouſly, 


| | Enter Servant. 3 ; 

Ke - Serv. Madam! here's one Mr. Spadille at the door. 

[ | Chloe. Mr. Spadille! who is that? 

| | Jenny. It is your ladyſhip's Quadrille waſter, madam, 

S | - Chloe. Bid him come another time.—I an't in a humour to 
learn any thing more this morning. —1'll take two leſſons to- 
: morrow tho'-—for they tell me one is not qualify'd for any 
= Ws company, till one can play at Quadrille. 

| Serv. Mr. Stocks the broker too, madam, is below. | 

Chloe. Oh! that's the gentleman who is to diſpoſe of my 

ten thouſand: pound for me—deſire him to walk up. Is it not 

pretty now to have ſo many viſitants? is not this beter than 
ſtay ing at home for whole weeks, and ſeeing none but the curate 
and his wife, or the ſquire? 

Jenny. It may be better for you, than ſeeing the os 
for, if L miſtake not, had you ſtay'd many weeks longer, he 
had been a dangerous viſitant. a 
Chloe. I am afraid fo too -for I Ks to be in love with 
him, and when once a woman's in love, Jenny 

Jenny. Lak, bave N * her. 


— 


i AIR VII. set by Mr. SEEDO. . 8. 
Olle. * When love is lodg'd within the heart, | 
% poor virtue to the outworks flies; 
The tongue, in thunder, takes her part, 
She darts in lightning from the eyes, 
From lips and eyes with gifted grace, 
In vain we keep out charming ſin; 
For love will find ſome weaker place 
* To let the dear Arend in. 
; | kater Stocks. ö | f 
Stocks. I had the „ of Wedding nar communis, ma- 
dam. : ' 1. 
Chloe. Sir, your humble ſervant, —Your name is Mr. 
e 1 ſuppoſe. WL v4 Gorey © N 
Stocks. So T am call'd in PR has, madam; a rue 
1 ſay it, which wou'd be as well receiv d at the bottom of a 
piece of paper, as any he's in the kingdom, But if I miſtake 
„ ot, madam, you wou d be inſtructed how to diſpoſe o of 0s . 


f HE 1. O T TE ir | 1 3¹ : 


Chloe. I wou'd fo, Sir. 
Stocks. Why, madam, you know at preſent, oublic intereſt 
is very low, and private ſecurities very difficult to get—and I 
am ſorry to ſay it, I am afraid there are ſome in the alley © 
who are not the honeſteſt men in the kingdom. In ſhort, there 
is one way to diſpofe of money with ſafety and advantage, zo. 


to that is— to put it into the charitable corporation. 
o- Chloe. The charitable corporation! pray, what is that? 
y Stocks. That is, madam, a method invented by ſome very 


wiſe men, by which the rich may be charitable to the. poor, 
and be _ in ee by it. 


ot „„ "Enter Servant, 5 et 

1 Serv. PER, "097 is one my lord Lace e to Knon if. 
you are at home. | 

is Chloe. Lord Lace! oh Gemini! hot 5 that? ; 26d 5 

5 Stocks. He is a man of the firſt quality, and one of the beſt 

i eſtates in the Shan] eh he is as rich as a cranes. 

h 


Enter Jack ES as Lord e ; 


4 stocks. Bid the chair return again an hbur hence, and 

give orders. that the chariot be not 18 d this evening. —- mad- 

am, I am your moſt obedient humble ſervant.— Ha! egad, 

madam, I aſk ten thouſand pardons, I expected to have met 
another lady, : 

Stocks. I ſuppoſe your lordbig means the counteſs of — 

J. Stocks. Ay, the counteſs of Seven Dials.. | 

Stocks, She left theſe lodgings this day ſe' Ae my lord, 
which was the lady that this lady came into em. 

J. Stocks. I ſhall never forgive myſelf being guilty of ſo 
great an error; and unleſs the breath of my ſubmiſſion can 
blow up the redundaney of your good nature, till it raiſe the 
wind of compaſſion, I wo never be able to get into the har- 

a bour of quiet. 


Stocks. Well faid, faith — the bey bas got ſomething by 


r. following plays. I ſee. 1 

s e this one of your awd lords? why, he is ten 
jo” times more humble than. the parſon of our pariſh. ; 
a J. Stocks. Ha! and are you then reſoly'd not to pardon 
ke 25 oh! it is now too late; you may pronounce my pardon 


” * 2 tongue, when you have Executed me with your exe 
4 B 


; TI LOT 7 ERYT - 
* . N ” \ 4 


AIR IX. set by Mr. SEED O, 


Alas ! my lord, you're too ſevere, 
Upon ſo ſlight a thing ; 

: And fence I dare not Jpeak for fear, 
8 Oh give me leave 10 1 __— 
A rural maid you find in nem 
That fate I ve oft deplor'd : F a 
Tiet think not I can angry be, THIF 
FINE, With fuch a noble bord. ON " 


| 
| | J. 3 oh raviſping! e! exſtaſy! joy! tranſport! 
4 miſery! flames! ice! how r I thank this os 8 un- 
= does me! 4D > 
Chloe. va you, my ora! 
J. Stocks. Oh madam! thert is a hidden poiſon in thoſe | 
eyes, for which nature has no antidote. -* 
| Jenny. My lord has the ſame deſigns, as the . 1 Gor 
he makes love too violent for it to be honourable. [ Aſide. 
Chloe. Alas, my lord! Lam young and ignorant tho you 
mall find I haye ſenſe enough to make a good. market. [Aſide. 
J. Stocks, Oh madam ! you wrong your own harms. — 
"Mr. Stocks, do you ſend this lady the diamond ring yoy bave 
of wins to ſet.— Shall I beg you wou'd' bonour it with wear- 
jog! it is @ trifle, not worth above 3000 l. —Yog ſhall DAVE * 
again the day after we are ada bd hopour. | 
(Aide to Sto. 
Stocks. It wall be ſent to od lordchip's order in three days 
time——> which will be after I are marry'd, if you are 
marry d at all. | I _[Afide to bim. 
Chloe. Indeed, my lord, I Know not what to 13y... 
= Stocks. Nor z F rat me! ' [4f e-] ſay but * will 
be wine, 
Chloe. You are too wah sir. Do you think. I can give 
wy conſent at the firſt ſight? 5 
J. Stocks. Oh! it is the town way of wooing,; ; wah of 
faſhion never,ſee,one another above. twice before marriage 
Stocks. Which may be the "reaſon why ſome of 'em 
ſearce ſee one another above twice after they are matty d. 
. Stocks. I wou'd not preſume to aſk ſuch a thing, if T 
were not tro Eg neceſſity. 1 i I * 1 . is b, 


* — Wb. - 
- 


* — 9 2 „ I * 88 r ö 
q „„ ob lates Eds res : : ts F 
9 PM . n N R 2 . Pugs” 9 

* F * "Y as wed od "7 22 * e 8 7 TIT 4 / = 

” «3 44%» _ 1 hs i "4 L * 44 40 Ly » 

4 * WE. 2: > . Ty # N J » IPL, MAT, "IS 

y - 4 wo! * 
4 INS . 158 X ; 7 


n 
2 


me? 


THEELOTTERY: 13 
day or two, I ſhall be oblig'd to _— another SRO 1 have 
promis'd already: 


Chloe. Nay, if you have . once Falſe, you will wig 
be ſo. 


AIR X. Set by Mr. SEEDO. 
Pre often heard 
Two things averr'd a 
By my dear grandmamma. „ 
10 be as ſure, | 1 455: HIS 
As light is pure, , " Sao 
As kuavery in law. -% jadFL 
The man who'll" prove "TI 
Once falſe to love, * 
Will fill make truth bis ſcof :- 8 
rer en inn i ) 
Has —you know what, | 
Vill never _ it * 


o 
* > 1 


Stocks. J ſee, madam, this is a very improper time for bu- 
fineſs, ſo I'll wait on your ladyſhip in the afternoon. 

J. Stocks. Let me beg leave, madam, to give you a little 
advice. I know ſomething of this town Have nothing to 
do with that fellow, he is one 1 the n ___ that ever 
was hang' d. 

Chloe. I thought, my > heed you had ſpoke juſt now as 1 
you had employ'd him too. 

J. Stocks. Les, madam, 3 fellow has a 40 or 


z oooo l. of mine in his hands, which, if ever I get out, 1 give 


you my honour, if I can help it, I'Ul never ſee his face again. 
But as for Four money, don't trouble yourſelf about ir, leave 
the diſpoſal * uw: to on PREP 1 ow _ to lay it 
out. 2 ; | 

Enter t 2 
Lovem. My Chloe! ha! can you turn thus aiſdainful from 


Chloe. Sir, I know you not. N 2 | 

Lovem. Not know me! and is this thy fellow for whom T 
am unknown? this powder-puff-—have you ſurrender'd to him 
in one week, what I have been whole ages in ſoliciting? 

J. Stocks. Harkye, Sir, —whoever you are, I wou'd not have 


you think, becauſe I am a beau, and a lord, that. I won't fight» 


B 2 


26 TFHUELOTOTFERYEL 
Lovem. A lord! ob! there it is! the charms are in the title. 
—— What elſe can you fee in this walking perfume-ſhop, that 
cag charm you; is this the virtue, and the virtue, that you 
have been thund'ring in my cars? (death! 1 am diſtracted! that 
ever a woman ſhou'd be proof againſt the arts of mankind, and 
fall a ſacrifice to a monkey. | 
| AIR XI. Son Confuſo. 
Some confounded planet reigniug, 
"Muſt have mov'd you to theſe airs ; 
Or could your inclination 
Stoop fo low, 
From my paſſion, 
. * 
Blaod and thunder! 
Wounds and wonder? Is. 
Can you under- rate me ſo. +: 1. 
But ſince J, to each ee l 
My pretenſions muſt ſurrender. + 
Farewel all your frowns and Os 4 S 
„ me bn „ß“, ene bs on oof Fn 07 
Wiſh my rival joy! ©. KY Hh LT os ,o208 
Much joy. much joy of bis horns. at #31 -235632-.Þ 
Zounds / and furies . can l bear iti 
Cum tamely fland the ſbackkk! 


Ly Sure ten thouſand devils _ en 
4? e wor Cannot prove BY Sy N Ense > 734, 
Half fuch evils, eee bac © 
4 en 11 mon 22] | 
Blood: and thunder t 


1 0 


Waunds and wonder! N l 
| Span ee c 1 ah N ne 
- Woman's love? trie If! Sol 03 tel} ee 
AIR XII. Set by Mr. SEED O. 15 
Chloe. Dear Sir, be unt in ſuch a paſſion, | 
*  * There's never à maid in the nation 
wd d not forego © | $3 
. | A dull quive for a emp nd 1.02 c56le 
#1432 Du. ann etl cox aoddog oe NY % arr? 
Lovem. Dear madam,” be not in ſuch a furn. 
588 from St. Fames's to Ow 1 ' $19 460 44 
IT No widow wg % 745575 7. 
Ny wiſe of your mind. $f 11 B47 


” £ 4 } * 
£ 3 $& * 
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Chloe. Ab hideous I cannot endure you. 


Ab! fee him how neat ! 
Ab ſmell bim——how feet! 
Ah ! hear but bis honey words flow ; 

What maid in her ſenſes, | 
But muſt fall into trances, 
a” the abt of 2 N a beau l 


— 


J. Stocks. Ha, bh, ha! we are very much oblig a to you, 
madam.— Ha, ha ſquire Noodle, faith you _— a very 
odd ſort of a ridiculous figure, ha, ha! 

Chloe. Not worth your lordſhip's notice. 

Lovem. I wou'd adviſe you, my lord, as you love the ſafety 
of that pretty perſon of yours, not to let me find it at my re- 
turn; for if I come within the ſmell of you n I will 
ſo metamorphoſe your beauſhip- 

J. Stocks. Impudent ſcoundrel! 

Chloe. I am 9 ont of my wits, for I know be is 


- 


1. 


very deſperate, 


J. Stocks. Oh, madam! leave me to deal with dim; I'll let 
a little light thro' his body. | | 
Chloe. Ah! but my lord! what will be the — of 


that? 
J. Stocks. Nothing at all, madam—1 bave kill'd half a 


dozen ſuch dirty fellows, and no notice taken of it. ; 4447 
Chloe. For my ſake, my lord, have a care of yourſelf. 


AIX XIII. Set by Mr. S EE DO. 
Ab think, my lord ! hu ſbou'd grieve, 
To ſee your lordſvip bang d: 
But greater ſtilt my fears, believe, 
Leſt I ſoou'd fee you hang'd. 
Ah ubs cow's ſee. 
n Tyburn tree, 54:81 
You ſwinging in the air? 
A halter 'round | 
Your white neck bound, 
| Inte of ONS 


1. Stocks To prevent all e they let. o be ene | 
this inſtant, : | 4 { - 


* 


B3 


18 E LOT TEA. 
Chloe. Oh fy! my lord; the world will ay 1 am a ſtrange 


forward creature. | 

J. Stocks. The nk a might be ſauey enough to 
talk of you, if yon were marry'd to a private gentleman 
but as you will be a woman of quality, they won't be as 
at any thing you do. 

Chloe. People of yuality have indeed 8838 they a. 
g other prople; ; and I [long to he one of —_ 


wiz 2 Ak R XIV. White Joaks 
0 1+» charming my life will le. 45 
When marriage has made me a fine Jady ! 
In chariot, fix horſes, and diamonds: bright, | 
In Flanders lace, and broidery clothes, 
oO hew Il flame it among the beaus ! 
In bed all the day, at cards all the night, 
] bow {'ll revel the haurs away! - | | 
Sing it, and dance it, coguette it, and play; 
With feaſting, toaſting, 
Jieſting. roaſting, s 
Rantum ſcantum, flanting, Janting. 17671 
Laughing at. all the world can fay. © bead. 


Jienny. This i is ade like there i is ſome mettle i in 
- theſe London lords. Our poor country ſquires will always 
put us to the bluſh of conſenting —— theſe ſparks know a wo- 
man's mind before ſhe ſpeaks it. Well, it is certainly a great 
comfort to a woman, who has done what ſherſhou'd not do, 
that ſhe did it without her on conſent. N 


Foter Lovemone,!; 4 

Lovem. Ha! flown? Mrs. Jenny, where's your miles? 
Jenny. My miſtreſs, Sir, is with my maſter. | 
- Lovem. Damnation | where? Shew: me/this inſtant, NE IIs 
Jenny. And what? it is ſurpriſing to me how a wan of Mr. 
| Lovemore's ſenſe ſhou'd purſue a woman who uſes him ſo ill 
—— when, to my certain knowlege, there is a woman in the 

world has a much juſter notion of his merit. 

Lovem. Harkye, Mrs. Miox, tell me where your mites 
is, or ll ſquc eze your little ſoul out. ; 
= Jenny. Oh, murder! murder! help! monde! , 1 ot 5 


- 
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| #611 Enter Mrs. Stocks. % 4 


Mrs. Stocks. Heyday! what's the matter? who is this com- 
mitting murder in my houſe? who * Sir? what raſcal, 
what thief are you, Sir? hey! | — 

Lovem. This muſt be the bawd by the politeneſs of her 
language. ¶ Aide. Dear madam, be not in ſuch paſſion; I 
am no bilking younger brother; and tho I'm, no lord, you 
may find me a good cuſtomer, ane as good a W as any 
lac'd fop in Chriſtendom. 

Mrs. Stocks. Sir, I keep no op- nor want any of your 
cuſtom.— What has he done to you, child? [To Jenny. 

Jenny. He has done nothing to me, indeed, madam, only 
ſquecz d me by the arm, to tell him where my miſtreſs was. 

Mrs. Stocks. And what have you to do with her miſtreſs ? 

Lovem. Why faith, F am like to have nothing, to do with 
-Lookye, mother. 
let me have the firſt of her, and here 5 300 l. at your ſer- 


vice. 6 
Mrs. Stocks. What * the faucebox mean. DOES 
Lovem. Ha, ha, ha! 5 FS, > 


AIR XV. Set by Mr. SEEDO. | 


s When the candidate offers his purſe, 
What voter requires what he meant 7 ee 
Were man attempts to disburſ ee. 

Mhat little man aſks bis intent? 

Are you not then-aſham'd, 134 
When my miſireſs I've nam d, 
And my purſe Ive pull d out. 
Any longer 10 doubt 3 

My _— good mother ? -** Po 


Mrs. Stocks. 8 had: ever 1 hond live to ſee 
this day! I that have eſeap'd the name of a whore in my 


youth, to be call'd a bawd in my old age. Sirrab, Sirrah, the 5 
mother that bore yo was not an hm. woah." £ 


| Enter 1 Stocks, and Chloe. 


J. Stocks. What's the matter, Mrs. stocks? | 8 
Mrs. Stocks. Ob, madam! had you heard how Ive beta, 


me money to 


— , ett 24s rages > 4 
* 
. br 
* > 
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bus'd upon your accaunt—— here's a filtby fellow has offer's 


Chloe. What, dear madam? 
Mrs. Stocks. To procure him your lady ſbip.- dear madam.— 
J. Stocks. Sir, I deſire you wou'd omit any farther ſolici- 


ations to this lady, and on that OO, I forgive the paſt. 


This lady is now my wife. 
Lovem. How! is this true, Chloe? 
Chloe. Ev'n as you've heard, Sir. 1 
J. Stocks. Here S a fellow won t take a lord's word for a 


Lovem. Henceforth, I will never take a woman” 5 weed the 
any thing. 

J. Stocks. Then I wiſh you'd take yourſelf away, Sir. 

' Lovem. Sir, 1 ſhall take the liberty of ſtaying here, be 


cauſe I believe my company is diſagreeable to you. 
IJ. Stocks. Very civil, faith — come, my dear, let us leave | 


this ſullen gentleman to enjoy his ſpleen by himfelf. 
Chloe. Oh my dear lord! let s go to the Hall to ſee the 
Lottery drawn. 
J. Stocks. if your ladyſhip lends: o, dear ſquire, adieu. 
[Exeunt J. Stocks and Chloe. 


Lovem. I'll follow her Rilt, for ſuch a coxcomb of a huſ- 
band will but give her a better reliſh for a gallant. [Exit. 


Jenny. And F'l follow you till, for ſuch uſage from one 
ns will give you the betas reli for another. . +; 


| 


SCENE I. GULLD- HALL.” 


Commi ſſioners, Clerks, Spectators, Mob, etc. a 
x Mob. What, are they not drawing yet: 
* Noe, but they'll begin 1285 N 1 


AIR Xr. Sooch- ses Ballad. | 


25 


Stocks, The Lottery juf is 1 „ 
. Tuill ſoon be too late to get an eſtate, 83 
For fortune, like dames fond of ſiuningg . 
Does the tardy adventurer hate. | 
Then if you've. a mind to have her, 
To. day with vigour purſue ber, 


x 14 


241 
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Or elſe to-morrow, 1 7 
Y I find to your ſorrow, | 
She 'as granted another the favour, TR 
M bicb in a intenged * Jou. 


1 Plob. Never tell me, 8 it is all a cheat; wha. do : 
thoſe people do behind the curtain? there's never any dn 
behind the curtain. 

2 Mob. Hark ye, neighbour, 1 faney thers | is ſomebody in 
the wheels that gives out what tickets he pleaſes; for if you 


mind, ſometimes there are twenty blanks n together, and 


then two or three prizes. 

1 Mob. Nay, if there be twenty blanke aner together, 

it muſt be a cheat; for, you know, the man where I bireg 

my horſes told me thin was not quite ten blanks to a prize. 
2 Mob. Pox take their harſes! I am ſure they. haye run 


away with all the money I have. brought to town with me. 


1 Mob. And yet it ean't be all a cheat, neither; for you 
know Mrs. Sugarſops of our town. got twenty pound. 

2 Mob. Ay, you fool; but does not her brother live yith 

„ parliament man? 
1 Mob. But he has nathing to do with the hs bes be 
2 Mob. Ab, laud help thee !—Who can tell what he Fas 
80 do with it? | +4 6 

1 Mob. But here's Mrs. serer herſelf, 


413 


Eater Mes. e e 

© Sug. How do yon, neighbour Harrow? : 

2 Mob. Ah! Mrs. Sugarſops! you are 2 got 2 the women. - 
. Sug. I with you would make your words good. OS 

2 Mob. Why, have your not got twenty pound 3 in the lot- 
iery ? N * 4 

Sug: Ah lad! that's all a away; and tecdty en more 
to it, — Oh! 'tis all a cheat; they let one get a little at firſt, 
only to draw one in, that's all. 1 have hired a horſe to-day, 
and if 1 get nothing by that, wi 20 DOR into the * 
to- morrow. 

x Mob. I intend fo ide no Wande nor tes Graze 

ere neither. — He and ] go balves in a ticket Err — 
Ste here is the number 8 

ug. As I live, the very ticket T have bired more! 8 2 

2 Mob. Nay, that cannot be. It may be the fame number 


FI. 


=_ T HE LOTTERY. 


perhaps, but it cannot be the ſame ticket, for we have hs 
whole ticket for ourſelves. 7 

| Sug. I tell you, we are both cheated. 

_ > Iriſhman. Upon my ſhoul it is very brave luck, indeed; the 
deel take me but this will be brave news to carry. back to 
Ireland. 


x Mob. Ay, there's he that Ki whe the five thouſand er 

| *@bich came up to-day. | 

2 Mob. I give you joy of the five Would pound, sir. | 

_ © "Triſhman. Ah honey! fait Thave not got it as 5 yet—but * 
on my ſhoul I was within a ticket of it, joy. | 

3 Mob. 1 hope your worſhip will take care that my horſe 


be drawn to day, or en becauſe 1 Ralf" ad out An town 
next day. 155 4 1 


* 


Stocks. Never fear. friend: * tom 07 22 T 
Sug. You are a fine gentleman, We the nme acket yo 


9 had let before to theſe men here. 


Stocks. ymax! madam), it's impoſſible ; it's a' miſtake! © 

Sug. Here is the number, Sir, it is the ſame on both papers. 

Stocks. Ha! why Mr. Trick has made a little blunder here 
indeed! however, madam, if it comes up a prize you ſhall 
both receive it.— Ha, ha, ha! d'ye think my horſes won't carry 
double, madam? this number is 2 fare card, for it was 
aun. a blank 8 8 „ A 5 0 25 * 


„ 1 3 "4 
£ 


Enter een 5 Ft ; 


E 

"Conch. Oh Sir! your worſhip has let me very lueky Nerd. 
it is come up twenty pound , 80 if your Wr would 
let me have the money. 

Stocks. Let me ſee, tickets, are. "this, tay. nineteen. -Joynd, 
and your prize is worth. eighteen pound, eighteen (billings; ſo 
if you give me two ſhillings, * are the: (renee we mall 
be quit. 
| Coach, How, Sir! how! 

Stocks. Upon my. word, friend, I ets whe account right. 
Coach. Oh the devil! and have I given three rand. or 
the chance of loſing two. ihillings more. 
Stocks. Alas, Sir! I cannot help ill fortune.—You 88 had 
ill luck ; it might have come up A banded, or a. chers 
ten thouſand. ; 


Coach. Ten thouſand! Lc thonkbd devils take. you al. 


# | 4 


; Oons! ie J can but once get a a $tock-jodber i into my ee \ 
1 don't break his neck! — — : 
. —W B> + - Þ Buff coat. 
5 In all trades we've had 
Some good, and ſome bad, a 
But a flock -jobber has no fellew ; . : 
1 To bell who wou'd. ſally, _ . : | * 8 
Let him go to Cbange- Alley. . I 
4 There are fiends who will make his ſoul ſoy. 
A The lawyer usb been | 
A Tn the pillory ſeen,.. 
M | While eggs his complexion made yellow : : FP 
F Nay, the devit's, ta 8 WE Ys 
1 Or be'll own ith ame, . | _ 
5 That a flock jobbendpr ic fellow. AVE 919-7. ; 
. Enter J. stocks, and Chloe. Commiſſioners aJranes to open 
| tzbe wbeels. fon 
rs. EL Stocks. Well, my dear, this is one of the moſt unaccoun- 
ere table rambles, juſt after matrimony — but you ſhall always 
all find me the moſt complaiſant of huſbands. 
*y Chloe. Oh! my lord! 1 muſt ſee all the curioſities; the 
mas | towns; and the lions, and 3 and the court, and the o- 
ide. pera. 
5 Ez ” i Yes, yes, my 1 you ſhall fee every 1 
| But the devil take me, if I accompany your ladyſhip. I think 
10. 1 will not talk to her of her fortune before to-morrow mor- 
uld ning. | : 8 f [Aſide. = 
Chloe. T will not mention the ten thouſand pound before 4 
ind, it's come up: it. will be the prettieſt ſurpriſe! IuAlie. | 
: fo J. Stocks. 80, Ws we is 5 going to mo W 
2h | A IR XVIIT. Now 8 well; ye Re dear. 
| 1 Procl. Number one hundred thirty tuo? 
* 2 Procl. That number is a blank. 


2 
for 1 Procl. Number one hundred ninety nine! 
| 2 Procl. And that's another blank, 


Mole TY procl. Number ſi ix thouſand ſeventy one [ ; 0 
, or 2 Proel. That number blank is found. | 
5 1 Procl, Number Six thouſand eighty ts, | 

all. 2 Frocl. b ] that is tuen ty pound, | 


1 HE LOTTE RV 
1 Mob. Oh! ho! are you come ? Tam glad to SEU 


are ſome NE here. 


AIR xx. Dutch Skipper. Second part. 
1 Procl. Number Six thouſand eighty _ 
+ Procl. © Is twenty pound, is twenty pound. | 
1 Procl. Number fix thouſand eighty. dev? 
2 Froci. oh! that is twenty pound. 
« You ſee tis all fair, „ 
« See nothing is thete, [Pointing to the boys, who 
* The hammer goes down, hold kc their bands. 
Hey Preſto! be gone, | 
And ap comes the twenty comms 
| Chorus % You ſee, 'tis all Fair, ete. 


x. Prod. Forty five thouſand three hundred and ten, 
2 Procl. Blank. | | 
* "x Proel. Sixty one thouſand ninety ſeven. 
4 Mob, Stand clear! ſtand clear ! that's my ticket. | 
2 Proel. Blank. | | 


CN Mod! OB ud? ob eee t eng 
Proel. Number four thouſand nine bunden and ſixty. 
8 Procl. 8 55 r nts, 


SS. 7 Stocks. Help! help! 

Sug. Here, here, are ſome hartſhorn_ and fal-volatile drops. 

x Mob. Poor lady! I fuppoſe her ticket is come up blank. 

z Mob. May be her horſe has thrown her, neighbour. 
[The Lottery continues drawing in dumb ew. 


Enter Lovemore and Je 1 1 
4 stocks. What's the matter, my ang fl 5. 
Chloe. Oh that laſt blank was -my ticket, |: | 
F. Stocks. Ha, ha, and cou d that pos you any pain 2 
Chloe. Does it not ou? 1 
J. Stocks. Not a moment's, my dear, W ER, 
- Chloe. And can ou hone: the diappointment, withour up- 
braiding mee | 
J. Stocks. Upbraiding you! be ha Tad with. 8 10 
Chloe. Why. did you not marry me for my fortune ? > : 
J. Stocks. No, no, my dear ——T marry'd' you for Joor 
perſon; I was in love with that only, my angel. : 
Chloe. Then the loſs of my fortune fuall give me no hong 
uneaſineſs. 233 
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rs 8 stocks. Loſs of your fortune! ha! how! what! what! 
; Chloe. O my dear! I had no fortune but what I promis 4 
myſelf from the lottery. 
I. Stocks. Ha! | 
Chloe. So the devil take all bara dreams, and con juxers. 
J. Stocks. The devil take them, indeed and am I mar- 
ry d to a lottery ticket, to an imaginary ten thouſand pound? 
death ! hell! and furies blood! blunders! blanks! 
Chloe. Is this your love for me, my lord? 


vio I. Stocks. Love for you! dem you, fool, idiot. 3 
p Jenny. This it is to marry a lord=—he vn be civil to 
his wife the firſt day. | \ 


Enter stocks. 

Stocks. Madam, the Aude are ready, —and if my © 
lord 12 

J. Stocks, Broth, this; is 2 Lick of yours to ruin we. 

Stocks. Heyday! what's the matter now? \ 

1. Stocks. Matter! why, 1 beve had A Levent thrown. 1 | 
on me. F 

Lovem. The ten thouſand 2006 is come up a blank, that's - 
all. | 

Stocks. A blank? © _ 

]. Stocks. Ay, a blank! do you blen to be i ignorant of 
it? however, madam, you are bit as well as I am, for 1 am 
no more a lord, than you are a fortune. 

Chloe. Now I'm W indeed. 


AIR XX. Virgins beware. 4 
Lovem. * Now, my dear Chloe, behold a trne lover, | 
* Whom, tho? your cruelty ſeem'd to diſdain, 
Now your doubts and fears may diſcover, 
One kind look's a reward for ys K * 
bs | Thus to fold thee, | 
t up- * How: ben eee FR 
| | „ Love ſhall hold thee PR 
* WE: Dearer than wife. 
4 „What j joy in chains of dull marriage can be? 
your Lt Lan s only Werk. when liking is free. 


ger As you ſhes, Sir, to bave no overbearing ale hy 505 
3 wife, III take her off your * —As you avs miſs d 1 for- 


* 


* 


W 


NY  THELOTTERY. 


tune with her, what fay you to a fortune without her? re- 
ſign over all pretenſions in her to me, and Vil give you a om 
ſand pound this inſtant, 

J. Stocks. Ha! pox; I ſuppoſe they. are a thouſand pounds 
vou are to get in the lottery. * 

Lovem. Sir, you ſhall receive e this moment. 

J. Stocks. Shall 1? then, Sir, to ſhew you I'll be before- 
hand with you, here ſhe is—take her—and if ever aſk her 


-_ *back of you age, may F* ls the whole thoufknd : at the * 
fitting! | 


£2? 


Chloe. And can you part with me 6 eaſily? 
J. Stocks. Part with you? if I was marry'd. to the whole 
ſex, I'd part with em for half the money. 
Loyem. Come, my dear Chloe, had you been — as 
you imagin'd, you ſhou'd have toſt nothing by the change. 
Chloe. A lord! faugh! I begin to 2 855 che name now, a8 


N 1 nd it before. 
'- Commilſoners, etc. cloſe the 4 RY come forward, 


AIR xxl. Set by Mr. s EE DO. 


Since you whom I lov'd, - 


o cruel have prov'd; 


Aud you whom 1 flighted, ſo tre; | 
From my delicate fine powder d ſpouſe, 5 
I retrat all my thrown away vows, 
* And give with pleaſure to you. | 


4 Hence all women learn, | 
ny When your huſbands grow ſtern 
And leave you in conjugal want; 
« Neer whimper and weep out your eyes, 
„ While what the dull hufband denies, - 
#0 * better ſupply'd by gallant. : 


> 


| "Socks. eh, Nek, 1 hogs you'll forgive me, for fr 1 in- 


\ tended you any barm, may tickets fall, and all the Docs d - 
| have let to day, be drawn blanks to-morrow! 


J. Stocks. Brother, 1 believe you; for as I do not en 


Fe” von cou'd have got a ſhilling by being! a rogue, it 15 e 


Jon may have been honeſt. £ 


© Loyem. Come, * dear * don't let your luck grew 


— 


LOTTERY: | a 


e- you you are bot the only ran has been deeeiv'd in a 
u- lottery. 
ds #4 "AT f. 
| © That the world is a lottery, what man can doubt? 
| When born, we're put in, when dead, we're drawn out; 
re- | * And tho! tickets are bought by the fool, and the wiſe. 
er Let it's plain there are more than ten blanks to a prize, 
irſt Sing tantararara, Fools all, fools all, 
Stocks. The court has itſelf a bad lottery's face, 17 
* Where ten draw a blank, before one draus a place; 
0 For a ticket in law who wou'd give you thanks? 
For that wheel contains ſcarce any but blanks, 
5s Sing tantararara, keep out, keep out. 8 
28 Love. Mongſt doctors and lawyers ſome good ones are found; 2 
1 alas'-they are rare as the ten thouſand pound. 8 
How ſcarce is a prize, if with women you deal, 
; * Take care how you marry—for oh! in that wheel, 
25 (Sing tantararara) blanks all, blanks all. 5 
Stocks.“ That the ſtage is a lottery, by all it's agreed, ; 
Where ten plays are damn'd, ere one can ſucceed; 
The blanks are ſo many, the prizes ſo few, .__ 
We are all undone, unleſs kindly you : 
(Sing tantararara,) clap all, clap all. 2 
' : 
| in- : 
8 1 
bend 


_—_ — 
** 


* 
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